- © For His MAJESTIES Gracious Dectararton for 


A | In aerliz, or Old Mother Shiptos read ! 
Old 75burz take thoſe Tychobrahe Imps3: 
As Silger,. who would be accounted Pimps 
To'the Amorpus Planets , they rhe Minute know) 
When Jes ah Cuckold old Amphitry, 
Ken Mars; and mage YVenw wink and glances, _ 
Their cloſe ConjunRions, and mid-night Dancc Ss 
When coſtive Saturn goes to fjool, and vite - 
Thief AMercur) doth pick his Fob rhe while : 
When Lady Lux leaks, and makes her man 
Thrown our of Window into th' Ocean. 
More tubtle thanthe Exciſe-men here below, 
W .ar's ſpent in every Sign in Heaven they know 5 
Cuaning.Intelligzncers they will not mils 
'Tot<ll us next year, the ſuceels of this; 
Th: y correſpond with Dutch and Englelb Sta”, 
As one once did'with CHARLES andOlwer. 
. The Bankers alſo might have, had they gone, | 
'What Planet govern'd the Exchcquer, known, 
Old Lily, though he did not love to make 
Any words on'c, ſaw the Engli{ take, 
. Five of the Smyrna Fleer, and if the Sign - 
Had been Aquarin, then they*d made them Nine, 
When Szgitarizs took his aim roſhoot 
Ar Biſhop Cofx, he ſpyed him no doubc ; 
And with ſuch force the winged Arrow flew, 
Inftead of one Church Stagg he killed two ; 
G a} rd and Darham when he eſpy*ds 
Ler Lean and Fat go tog; ther he cry *ds 
Well yiile Lithythou-knew* ft all this as well | 
As b, and yerWouldft not their Lordihips tell. 
Eknow thy Plea too, and muſtit allow, | 
PREL ATES fhould know as much of Heaven as thou : 
But now Fricnd Wiliam, fince its done and paſt, 
Pray thee, giveus Phaxaticks but one Caſt, 
What thou fore{aw'lt of Mar þ the fifteenth Laſt ; 
When fwifrand ſudden as th? Angels flye, 
Th* Declaration for Con!cicnce-Liberty,: 
When things of Heaven burſt from the Royal Breaft, 
More fragranr than the Spices of the Eaff. | 
Iknowin next year's Almanack rhou'lt write, 
Thou ſaw*i the King and-Council over-yight, 
Be/ore that morn all fic in Heaven as plain 
To be diſcern'd as it *rwcre Charles s Wain, 
G-ccar-B, great L, and two great 44's were chief 
Undergreat CHARLES togiv: poor Fay's relief. 
Thou ſaweſt Lord Arlington ordatn the man 
To be the firft Lay-Metropoliton. 
Thou ſaw'ſt kim give induQion to a Sprite, = 
And conſtitute our Brother TO M-DO E-LITTLE. 
In the Bears Paw, and the Buls right Eye, 
Some Detrim-nt to Prieſts thon didſt cſpy, 
And though by Sel in Libre thou'didſt know 
VVhich way the Scale of Policy wou'd go - 
Yet Mercury .in Aries did decree, - 
Fhart Wool and Zawb ſhould ftill Conformifts b-, 
Bur hark-you W:{, ſteer peching is nor fair ; 
Hed you amongit the Steers found this'March. Hare, 
Bred of that Juity Puſs the Good Old Cauſe, 
Religion reſcued from Informing Laws : 
You ſhouid have yelpr aloud, hangieg's the end, 
By Huneſmens Rule, of Hounds that will not C pend, 
Be gone thou and thy canting Tribe, be gone, 
Go cell thy deſtiny to followers none : 
Kings Hearts and Councels are too deep for thee, 
And ior thy Stars and: Demons {crutinie. 
King CHARLES Return was much above thy $kill-. 
To tumble out, as *ewas againſtthy will. 
From hin who can the Hearts of Kings inſpire, 
Nat from the Plaxets, came that Sacred fire 
Of Soveraign Lov: which broke into a Flame - 
| Fromwfzod and from his King alone it came 


8 N: not one word, canl of this Great Deed,. 


Liberty of Conſcience, March is 1672. | | 


To tee KING. 


O great, ſo univerſal, and ſo free 1 
This was too much grear CHARLES, except for Thee, 
For any King to give a SubjeQhope : 
To do thus like Thee, would undo the Pope. 
Yea, though his Vaſlzls ſhould their wealth combine, 
To buy Indu/gence half ſo large as thine 
"No, if they ſhould not only kiſs his Toe, 


. But Clements's Podex, he'd not let them goe. 


WhiPft 1hou to's ſhame, Thy immortal glory, | 


 Haſt freed 4t-Sovuls from real Purgatory - 


And given Al-S«;nts in Heav'n new Joys to {ce 
Their Friends in England keep a Jubilee. 

Suſpc& them nor, Great Sir, nor think the worſs : 
For ſudden joys, like grief, confound at firft. * 
The ſplendor of your favour was ſobright, 

Thar yet it daz es and o'rewhelms our fight - 
Drunk with her cups, my Muſe did nothing mind : 
And until now her feer ſhe could not find. 6 
Greedineſs makes profa'neſs i” th' firſt place : 
Hungry men fill their bellies, then ſay grace. 

We wou'd make Bonfires, bur that we do fear 
The name of [acer ary we may hear. 

VVe wou'd have Muſick too, but *rwill not doo, 
For all the Fidl: rs are Conformifts too. 

Nor can we ring, the angry Churchman ſwears 


; ( wy the Ku:gs leave) the Bells and Ropesare theirs: 
4, And ict.em take cm, for our rongues ſhalt ting + 
+. Your Honour loud:-r than their Cai 4 


ur H lot ppers ring : 
Nay, ifth.y. will nor at this Grace repine, 

We dreſs the Vineyard, the y ſhall drink the Wine... 
Their Church (hall be the Mother, ours the Nurſe, . 


_ Peter (hall preach, Judas ſhall bear the purſe. 


No Beſbops, Parſons, Vitars, Curates, Wes 

Bur only Menifters defire to be, 

Wel preach tn Sackcloth, they (hall read in Silk; 
We'l :ecd the Flock, and Jet x hows take the Milk. 
Ler bur. the Black-bzrds fing in buſhes cold, 


' And miy the Jack-dawes ſtill the Steeples hold. 


Shall be the Belly, and devour the Prey, 

The Tythe-pigg ſhall be theirs, we'l turn the ſpit , - 
Wet bear the Croſs, they only fer with it, 

gy = Parriarchs ſhall envy ſhow 

o lee their younger-Brother Joſ-ph go 

In Coar of divers among a0 Pll 

Torend it, *cauſe it's nor Cannonical : 

Then may they find him turn a Dreamer too , 

And live themſelves to ſee his dream come true: . 
May rather they and we together joyn 
In all what each can 3 but they have the Con : 

With Prayers and Tears ſuch ſervice much avail : 
With Tears to {well your Seas, with Prayers your Sa5ls; . 
And with Men too, from both our parties ; ſuch 
Fm ſure we have. can chear, or bear, the Dutch, 

A thouſand Quakers, Sir, our fide can { pare ; 

Nay, two or three, for they great Breeders are, 

The Caurch can match us too with Jovial Sirs, 
Informers , Singing-mex and Paraters. | 

Ler the King ery , ſer theſe upon the Decks 
Together, they willDatch or Dewil ver, _ 

Their Breath wilPmiſchiet further then a Gun, 

And if you loole them, you*l not be undone, 
Pardon dread Sir, nay pardon this coarſe Paper, 


 We'l be the Feet the Back and Hands, and they 


. Your Licenſe *twas made this poor Poet caper. 


ITER BOREALS. 
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